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HE HAD seen the soldiers climb into the tender and
thrust their bayonets into the wood-pile That was all
For the tenth time, Abram went over the details of the
scene in his mind Had he been imprudent? Could it be
called imprudent to have neither a fair complexion nor
a snub nose? Or had Semion been thoughtless to bring
his glasses, his frizzy hair, and his sunken, blmsh temples
along with him? Anyway, the officer had made no
mistake
'Glad to see you, Jew-boys,5 he said
At once a wide, empty space had been left round them
'I can tell Jew-boys a hundred yards off,* the officer
went on He dilated his nostrils with voluptuous disgust,
and added 'By their smell'
The soldiers, with their hob-nailed boots clumping on
the platform, tramped into the empty space round the
'Jew-boys'
Yes, he should have said something But all his strength
was taken up with suppressing the little nervous shudder
which shook him from head to foot Still, he should have
said something
Semion had stared at the crowd with a short-sighted
man's smile He had even taken a step forward, as though
to get a better view of something that interested him very
much
No, talking wouldn't have done any good Then what
about hiding in the coach? The soldiers had searched in-
side the coaches, underneath the coaches, on top of the
coaches A man wasn't so easy to hide as a letter
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